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Americans  to  do  what  I  can  to hasten  the
departure of others.

46 The train journey to St. Paul only took two
days/' writes Hilary from Minnesota. "In the
train all the people were awfully friendly and
gave us meals and iced drinks, and sweets at
their own expense. Indeed they kept coming
one after another and didn't stop until the
train did."

"You know, Mummie," confides Richard in a
later letter, " I never thought we could have such
lovely times in America.5'

In Berkeley Street, the upper floors of Messrs.
Thomas Cook and Son's huge building have been
taken over for the work of the C.OJRJB. At first,
through the brazen days of London's hottest
August, we interview the would-be escorts in
pairs on the edge of a long table, with groups of
three chairs arranged round it, in an airless first-
floor room which looks into a well. But now
we have moved up another floor into a large
office, which gives each couple of interviewers
a desk and two chairs that at least endow us
with a semblance of dignity.

Half a mile away in Park Lane, the American
Committee for the overseas evacuation of British
children is working on its own scheme in the
ballroom of Grosvenor House. I call there one
day on official business, and observe the gold
chairs, the thick pile carpets, and the subdued